
A RECAP OF THE BOOK OF ACTS 
Listen to me now, 

As I tell you the facts; 

I want to remind you, 

Of the book of Acts. 

 

After Jesus died, 

And rose again; 

He met with His disciples, 

And instructed them. 

 

Then He went to Heaven, 

And He left them there; 

Where they were called to serve, 

Those under their care. 

 

With Jesus now in Heaven, 

And this group eleven; 

They appointed a 12th, 

But his name wasn’t Kevin. 

 

His name was Matthias, 

But the Church wasn’t biased; 

They cast lots for them, 

And the dice fell on him. 

 

Now when the Spirit arrived, 

The Church came alive; 

And when God filled their lungs, 

They began speaking in tongues. 

 

But when the city was stirred, 

And much confusion arose; 

Peter stood up, 

High on his toes. 

 

He told them what happened, 

He laid out the case;  

He called them to turn, 

From their sin to His grace. 

 

3,000 were saved, 

Right on the spot; 

Cuz’ the disciples were spreading, 

What Jesus had taught. 

 

Now Peter and John, 

Went to the temple to pray; 

They found a lame man there, 

This man was begging away. 

 

And as they looked at him,  

They told him to stand; 

They pulled him straight up, 

By grabbing his hand. 

 

And when his feet were made strong, 

And his ankles made well; 

He lept all around, 

Cuz’ life was now swell. 

 

But wouldn’t you know it, 

You couldn’t have guessed; 

The priests were now mad, 

And the people obsessed. 

 

They had them arrested, 

And taken to jail; 

But Acts tells the Truth, 

The Word will prevail. 

 

The priests had them questioned, 

And threatened as well; 

But Peter and John, 

Said, “His Name we must tell!” 

 

Then finding nothing, 

To punish them for; 

The priests let them go, 

Until there was more. 

 



Now you’d think that this fear, 

Would cause them to fold; 

But what actually happened, 

Is they became more bold. 

 

And during this time, 

The believers were one; 

They gave of their things, 

To those who had none. 

 

But a man and his wife, 

Decided to lie; 

They treated the Lord, 

As if He was high in the sky. 

 

But God is not distant, 

Instead He is near; 

What happened next, 

Resulted in fear. 

 

This man was confronted, 

And lost his life; 

And soon the same, 

Would befall his wife. 

 

Now there were signs and wonders, 

That were being done; 

By the hands of twelve men, 

Chosen by the Son. 

 

But the High Priest rose up, 

And arrested them all; 

But during the night, 

The Lord sent His call. 

 

An angel was sent, 

To open the door; 

And he told them to go, 

And speak some more. 

 

But when the prison was checked, 

The guards became vexed; 

Because no one was there, 

Thus, the priests were perplexed. 

 

But receiving the news, 

About these men in the temple; 

The guard went to fetch them, 

But it wasn’t that simple. 

 

They had to be careful, 

They couldn’t use force; 

They adjusted their tactics,  

But resumed their course. 

 

The council they met with, 

Grew angry and violent; 

But when Gamaliel spoke, 

The room became silent. 

 

He gave his advice, 

And counsel as well; 

But would they listen? 

Only time would tell. 

 

But the apostles were beaten, 

And told to be quiet; 

But when they went out, 

They refused to hide it. 

 

Now in Acts chapter six, 

Seven were chosen; 

Men of the Spirit, 

Whose hearts were warm and not frozen. 

 

They served the orphans, 

The widows and needy; 

And one man stood out, 

His name was Stevey! 

 



A young man of grace, 

Of power and strength; 

Was delivered to the court, 

To speak at great length. 

 

His sermon was long, 

And super in depth; 

He exalted God’s Word, 

In height, width, length, and breadth. 

 

Now he confronted the leaders, 

That they should repent; 

And though they refused, 

His words were well spent. 

 

In anger they acted, 

They judged him right there; 

The trial was over, 

The verdict unfair. 

 

They each picked up stones, 

And threw them his way; 

His life was then taken, 

To Heaven that day. 

 

And one man stood by, 

Who approved of the call; 

He supported this judgment, 

And his name was Saul. 

 

He went house to house, 

It was his mission; 

To rid the whole world, 

From all that was Christian. 

 

And as the Church had been scattered, 

And spread out in fear; 

Philip went out, 

So that even more could hear. 

 

He went to Samaria, 

And proclaimed the Word; 

He brought much joy, 

To all those who heard. 

 

But there was one man named Simon, 

A former magician; 

He saw many signs, 

And had asked for permission. 

 

But he was rebuked, 

And told to repent; 

So that there wouldn’t be sin, 

Not even a hint. 

 

Now an angel told Philip, 

To travel south from that land; 

And on the long road he found, 

An Ethiopian man. 

 

He led him to Christ, 

And baptized him there; 

The Spirit then took him, 

Elsewhere to share. 

 

But Saul was still active, 

In attacking the Way; 

That he traveled to Damascus, 

Soon after that day. 

 

And still on the road, 

With the city in sight; 

Jesus met Saul, 

Changing him from wrong to right. 

 

And when three days were up, 

God had a plan; 

He sent Ananias, 

To pray for this man. 

 



And after Jesus saved Saul, 

He began to speak; 

He went throughout Damascus, 

That very same week. 

 

Some were amazed, 

And some were enraged; 

Saul was a believer, 

And no longer caged. 

 

He went to Jerusalem, 

And said it was true; 

But only Barnabas believed, 

That Saul was now new. 

 

So, Saul spoke the truth, 

And reasoned with others; 

But a plot was uncovered, 

Found out by the brothers. 

 

They sent Saul away, 

To save his life; 

They sent him to Tarsus, 

To avoid the knife. 

 

Now as for Peter, 

It says he went here and there; 

Healing believers, 

Even from death did he spare. 

 

And while Peter was hungry, 

And ready to munch; 

The Lord sent a vision, 

Just before lunch. 

 

Three times this happened, 

God lowered a sheet; 

He said, “Peter rise… 

Kill, and eat.” 

 

Now all this had happened, 

Cuz’ Cornelius had prayed; 

That an angel referred him to Peter, 

Who, with Simon, he had stayed. 

 

So, he sent three men to Joppa, 

To search this Peter out; 

And this helped Peter understand, 

All the Spirit spoke about. 

 

So, he went to see Cornelius, 

And asked what brought him here; 

And the answer that was given, 

Was really very clear. 

 

He said, “I saw an angel, 

Whose clothes were very bright.” 

He said you had a message, 

That would lead us to the light. 

 

So, Peter started speaking, 

Telling the good good news; 

But before he finished preaching, 

He saw who God could use. 

 

The Holy Spirit fell on them, 

Everyone who heard; 

All because they understood, 

And truly believed God’s Word. 

 

But then the Church was worried, 

What had Peter done!? 

He ate with other nations, 

As if they all were one. 

 

He told them all what happened, 

The vision that he’d seen; 

The Spirit filled the Gentiles, 

What else could this mean? 

 



So, they praised the Lord of glory, 

And thanked Him for this gift; 

That even outside people, 

Could be saved from this rift. 

 

Now, those who scattered had spread out, 

When persecution came; 

It seems throughout all the world, 

The Lord increased in fame. 

 

In Antioch the Church grew fast, 

And needed a lot of care; 

So, Barnabas went for Saul, 

And brought him straight back there. 

 

They spent a year teaching people, 

All that God had said; 

At which point, a famine struck, 

And threatened people dead. 

 

But the Church in Antioch raised the funds, 

Though there was ethnic friction; 

They sent it to Jerusalem, 

And first were known as Christians. 

 

About that time when Herod reigned, 

And ruled the land as king;  

He arrested James, John’s brother, 

And killed him with the sting. 

 

And when he saw this pleased the Jews, 

And gained him brownie points; 

He then arrested Peter, 

And planned to cut his joints. 

 

But late that night, and before the day, 

An angel came and said, 

“Grab your stuff, come with me. 

Please, get up and get away!” 

 

Now, in the morning,  

When the sun’s light was bright; 

His absence caused a stirring, 

And gave the soldiers fright. 

 

When Herod could not find him, 

He had them put to death; 

The soldiers that had guarded Peter, 

Were really laid to rest. 

 

But shortly after this event, 

Herod’s anger burned; 

There seemed to be some people, 

Towards whom his hatred churned. 

 

But they began to say he was a god, 

And praise him in the day; 

And since he did not stop their speech, 

An angel came to slay. 

 

Moving on, we now have three, 

Barnabas, Saul… 

And John Mark, 

We see…. 

 

They left Jerusalem, 

And headed north; 

And began their mission, 

Back and forth. 

 

It was the Spirit’s will, 

To send them out; 

This is what Jesus, 

Had spoken about. 

 

They went to Cyprus, 

But were opposed; 

Spiritual warfare, 

They supposed. 

 



Elymas the magician, 

A Jewish false prophet; 

He wouldn’t stop speaking, 

Until Paul said, “Stop it!” 

 

His eyes were closed, 

His vision was darkened; 

If only God’s Word, 

He would have harkened. 

 

But others were astonished, 

Amazed at the sight; 

They believed God’s Word, 

And knew it was right. 

 

And several things changed, 

Roles rearranged; 

And Saul became Paul, 

Having his name exchanged. 

 

But coming to Perga, 

There wasn’t a cleaving; 

On the contrary, 

John said he was leaving. 

 

He went back home, 

But they went north; 

The team split up, 

But the two pushed forth. 

 

It was there in Antioch, 

On the Sabbath day; 

That religious leaders, 

Allowed Paul to say…. 

 

“The Messiah has come, 

And forgiveness now offered; 

Believe in the Lord, 

And don’t be a scoffer.” 

 

And as they were leaving, 

The people begged them to stay; 

And speak to them again, 

The next Sabbath day. 

 

But on the very next Sabbath, 

Though the crowds were great; 

The Jews and their leaders, 

They began to hate. 

 

They grew in their jealousy, 

Envy and pride;  

But what they wanted the most, 

Was for Paul to run and hide. 

 

So, they incited the leaders, 

And stirred up the trouble; 

And drove him away, 

Quick, on the double. 

 

Now at Iconium, 

They did a sign or two; 

But the Jews were opposed, 

Hey, that’s nothing new! 

 

So, they were driven to Lystra, 

And Derbe as well; 

Cities of Lycaonia, 

In order to tell…. 

 

That that kingdom was coming, 

And the Gospel was now! 

But what happened next, 

Was like a punch and a pow. 

 

While they were there, 

They healed a crippled man; 

But something then happened, 

That wasn’t part of the plan. 

 



The people thought they were gods, 

Like two peas in a pod; 

And the actions they took, 

Paul thought were rather odd. 

 

And on seeing the garlands, 

And seeing the priest; 

And seeing them wanting, 

To kill a beast…. 

 

The two ran out, 

And fell right down; 

Speaking to the people, 

While bearing a frown. 

 

They said they were men, 

And nothing more; 

They told them to believe, 

In Jesus the Lord. 

 

But even with these words, 

Though they tried and tried; 

They could barely stop the people, 

From cutting the hide. 

 

But then some Jews came down, 

And convinced the crowd; 

They really stirred the people, 

And, boy it was loud! 

 

They picked up some stones, 

To throw at Paul’s head; 

They dragged away his body,  

And thought he was dead. 

 

But Paul stood back up, 

Cuz’ they didn’t succeed; 

The disciples gathered ‘round him, 

To attend to his needs. 

 

And, as for Paul and Barnabas, 

On the very next day; 

They packed up all their things, 

And they went out on their way. 

 

They went back through the cities, 

That they had just come from; 

They thought this might be wise, 

But you might think it dumb. 

 

They strengthened all the churches, 

By appointing elders there; 

They sought to serve the people, 

With more pastoral care. 

 

And at the end of their journey, 

They made it back to their place; 

The Church in Antioch, 

Was where they started their race. 

 

But when some men came down, 

And taught what wasn’t true; 

It was really very clear, 

They were planning a coup. 

 

When Paul argued with them, 

They were all sent down south; 

Told to tell Jerusalem, 

The words of their mouth. 

 

The Jews had said, 

That Greeks should conform; 

But Paul still said, 

“They don’t need to perform.” 

 

And when they heard all the facts, 

And debated the case; 

The final decision, 

Was made in this place. 

 



And James had stood up, 

He gave his reply; 

Gentiles are free in Christ, 

F.Y.I. 

 

So, they wrote a letter, 

And reread it twice; 

Aiming to be both faithful, 

And incredibly nice. 

 

And this letter was given, 

Into Paul’s hand; 

For him to take to every place, 

So, we’d know how to stand. 

 

And not too long after, 

Paul had said to his friend, 

“Let’s go back around the world, 

And see all the churches again.” 

 

But a disagreement arose, 

All because of John Mark; 

Paul refused to take him, 

And began to bark. 

 

So, when there was no consensus, 

After some days; 

Due to their pride, 

This team parted ways. 

 

But it wasn’t all that bad, 

Nor was it all that blue; 

There used to be one team, 

But now there were two. 

 

So, after the teams, 

Both made their selections; 

The Church sent them off, 

In different directions. 

 

Paul went with Silas, 

And headed northwest; 

Wherever they went, 

They withstood the test. 

 

Now in Acts chapter sixteen, 

After traveling some; 

They met a young man, 

And told him to come. 

 

Timothy joined them, 

And was even circumcised; 

He allowed Paul to do this, 

But not by surprise. 

 

Now, they did not do this, 

Because of a flaw; 

But they wanted to reach Jews, 

Who were under the Law. 

 

And as they kept walking, 

And heading one way; 

They were forbidden to enter, 

By the Spirit that day. 

 

But the Lord sent a vision, 

To Paul late at night; 

He showed him a man, 

Who needed the light. 

 

So, they got on a ship, 

And headed that way; 

All because, 

Of God’s election, they say. 

 

From city to city, 

They continued their quest; 

But wherever they went, 

There was civil unrest. 

 



As soon as they came, 

To the town of Philippi;  

They joined a group, 

By the riverside. 

 

And one such lady, 

That they spoke with there; 

Believed in the Lord, 

As they gathered to share. 

 

Lydia was first, 

A demon slave girl was second; 

Who would be third? 

But a jailor, God reckoned. 

 

It was because they were arrested, 

Beaten and chained; 

That the good news of the Gospel, 

This man now obtained. 

 

Late at night, 

While they were singing; 

The earthquake struck, 

And the bars were ringing. 

 

The jailor woke up, 

And saw the doors open wide; 

And fearing the worst, 

He wished he had died. 

 

So, he took out his sword, 

And was about to fall; 

But before he could do it, 

Paul yelled the call. 

 

He said, “We’re all here… 

So, don’t be afraid.” 

And the jailor ran in, 

And at Paul’s feet he laid. 

 

His question was simple, 

But he had to be brave; 

He said, “What must I do… 

…to be saved?” 

 

Believe in the Lord, 

And in what He has done; 

Salvation is offered, 

To everyone. 

 

So, he took them to his home, 

Where he could care for these men; 

But by the morning, 

They had been brought back again. 

 

Now, the police had determined, 

To let them go; 

But Paul and Silas, 

Both told them “NO!” 

 

They said they were Romans; 

And at this time, 

To treat them like this, 

Was a serious crime. 

 

So, the authorities came, 

Full of fear and worry; 

Begging these men, 

To please leave and hurry. 

 

And continuing on, 

From place to place; 

These three men, 

Had to quicken their pace. 

 

In Thessalonica, 

The Truth was taught; 

Some were persuaded, 

Others were not. 

 



They attacked Jason’s house, 

And charged them with wrong; 

Speaking in safety, 

Didn’t last long. 

 

They went to Berea, 

And Paul was impressed; 

The Jews were devoted, 

Even obsessed. 

 

But when some Jews heard the news, 

And all that had happened; 

They came against Paul, 

But he then fled to Athens. 

 

It was a city of idols, 

Probably everywhere; 

And Paul’s heart was burdened, 

So, he began to share. 

 

He said that there’s one God, 

Who made all that is; 

The birds and the trees, 

And even soda fizz. 

 

He told them to listen, 

And believe in the Truth; 

All of God’s Word, 

Including Ruth. 

 

Paul then went to Corinth, 

And found some Jews; 

Aquila and Priscilla, 

Who told him the news…. 

 

Because of the Word, 

Of Jesus the Man; 

All Jews in Rome, 

Were forced to leave that land. 

 

Thus, they were there, 

Tentmakers by trade; 

Paul was as well, 

And with them he stayed. 

 

But after a time, 

When Jews became mad; 

Opposition arose, 

That could have been bad. 

 

They dragged Paul to court, 

And accused him of evil; 

But Gallio threw them out, 

Which began the upheaval. 

 

For the man who stirred them up, 

Sosthenes was his name; 

With the crowd now enraged, 

They looked at him and pointed blame. 

 

It was a bad day for him, 

But a better day for Paul;  

And since he stayed there for longer, 

It happened to be a good day for all. 

 

Paul then went to Ephesus, 

And left his friends there; 

He finished at Antioch, 

Which was back in his lair. 

 

Now a man named Apollos, 

Who was fervent in spirit; 

Came preaching and teaching, 

To all who would hear it. 

 

But something was wrong, 

He hadn’t yet heard; 

That the Messiah had come, 

Who was the God of the Word! 

 



So, Priscilla and Aquila, 

They took him aside; 

They shared the good news, 

Of how Jesus had died. 

 

And he believed in the Lord, 

And then preached even better; 

He obeyed and he taught, 

Every single letter. 

 

He journeyed to Corinth, 

To spread the good news; 

And upon his arrival, 

He refuted the Jews. 

 

Now, let’s get back to Paul, 

For he was on his way; 

He made it back to Ephesus, 

Soon after that day. 

 

He met a group of men, 

Who hadn’t yet heard, 

That the Spirit had been sent, 

According to God’s Word. 

 

He stayed in Ephesus, 

For quite some time; 

And up until a riot broke out, 

Everything was just fine. 

 

There were seven sons of Sceva, 

Who tried their best; 

To exorcise a demon, 

That simply would not rest. 

 

So, this demon chased them down, 

And inflicted much pain; 

While all their efforts in the flesh, 

Were acted in vain. 

 

But as Paul continued preaching, 

And confessing Christ; 

The next thing to happen, 

Was a di-vine heist! 

 

People from all over, 

Brought their magical arts; 

Talismans, books… 

Along with spiritual darts. 

 

They added all this up, 

And valued it all to be; 

50,000 silver pieces, 

That’s a lot you see! 

 

So, they started a fire, 

And tossed it all in; 

This was their commitment, 

In forsaking their sin. 

 

And around this time, 

There was a certain businessman; 

He was losing a lot of money, 

And he wasn’t a fan. 

 

His name was Demetrius, 

And he crafted silver shrines; 

But he wouldn’t be pleased, 

Until Paul faced some large fines. 

 

So, he gathered all the people, 

And stirred up the crowd; 

There was a riot in the city, 

And boy was it loud. 

 

But then the town clerk came, 

And calmed the people down; 

He told them all to go back home, 

And turn themselves around. 

 



And when the uproar ceased, 

Paul left and went to Greece; 

He knew this probably was the best, 

At least to keep the peace. 

 

But in a few short months, 

Since the Jews had wished him dead; 

He took a group of men,  

And left around Unleavened Bread. 

 

Now, when they came to Troas, 

And Paul spoke late at night; 

There was a man named Eutychus, 

Who fell asleep alright. 

 

This man was three floors up, 

In the window of the room; 

And it says he fell asleep, 

And tumbled out to reach his tomb. 

 

But when Paul came down, 

Though they raised alarms; 

He quickly took him in his hands, 

And revived him in his arms. 

 

And in the morning light, 

They all then took to flight; 

They quickly sailed away, 

While passing cities in their sight. 

 

And the biggest reason, 

Was so Paul could head back east; 

He wished to be in Jerusalem, 

For the yearly feast. 

 

But in Miletus, 

They stopped there in that town; 

Paul sent a word to Ephesus, 

To ask the leaders down. 

 

And when they came down, 

And they spent some time with Paul; 

He challenged them with the Word, 

And right there prayed for them all. 

 

In chapter twenty-one we see, 

They landed at Tyre; 

They knew proceeding would be hard, 

Their warning was dire. 

 

The Christians there said to him, 

“Please, Paul, don’t go…” 

But like a river in this world, 

He maintained his current flow. 

 

Paul prayed with them on the beach, 

Giving his farewell; 

What would happen to him next? 

Only time would tell. 

 

But coming on to Caesarea, 

They stayed at Philip’s house; 

He had four girls…each pretty, 

But all without a spouse. 

 

Now, Agabus the prophet came, 

And told Paul of his fate; 

They cried and wept and shed some tears, 

The stress was truly great. 

 

But coming to Jerusalem, 

The time was finally here; 

He went to visit James, 

And refused to live in fear. 

 

Seven days and four men, 

Paying their expense; 

He spent some time in this place, 

Building up suspense. 

 



Then the Jews grabbed his cloak, 

And yelled to those around; 

They said to them, “this is him.” 

The man we’ve finally found. 

 

They dragged him out, beat him down, 

And quickly closed the gate; 

Thankfully, Rome came in, 

Before it was too late. 

 

They arrested Paul, bound his hands, 

And inquired of the crowd; 

But even though they asked him this, 

The mob was just too loud. 

 

When Rome found out he was a Jew, 

And knew understood some Greek; 

They placed him on a platform, 

Allowing him to speak. 

 

He addressed the crowd in Hebrew, 

The people’s native tongue; 

He shared with them his life before, 

And then what Christ had done. 

 

Up to this they listened, 

But then were filled with rage; 

So, Rome took him into the building, 

And locked him in a cage. 

 

They then began to torture him,  

But very quickly stopped; 

Just before, when Paul spoke up, 

It seems their bubble popped. 

 

He told them he…was Ro-man, 

A citizen by birth; 

So, if anybody hurt him, 

They’d soon be in the earth. 

 

But seeking to find answers, 

They interrogated him; 

They brought him to the council, 

Almost on a whim. 

 

When Paul began to speak, 

The meeting then went south; 

The high priest had the guard next door, 

Strike him on the mouth. 

 

So, Paul stirred up the council, 

He dropped a large hammer; 

He referred to resurrection, 

Which brought a great clamor. 

 

Late that night, the Lord stood by, 

He said to Paul, “Be strong… 

Have no fear, trust Me here… 

You’re right where you belong.” 

 

But forty men took an oath, 

A plot to kill they swore; 

That until the death of Paul took place, 

They chose to eat no more. 

 

And since we still have five chapters, 

We know they missed their chance. 

A boy had heard, and Rome found out, 

All by happenstance. 

 

They rushed him to Felix, 

To Caesarea that night; 

He still had been held captive, 

Even though he was in the right. 

 

Now, when the Jews had finally come, 

They accused him to his face; 

They brought with them a lawyer, 

Who delivered up their case. 

 



But as Felix saw right through them,  

And listened close to Paul; 

He failed to do his duty, 

And refused to make the call. 

 

So, Paul remained in prison, 

Locked away inside; 

If it hadn’t been for Festus, 

There he probably would have died. 

 

After two long years in waiting, 

Felix left the land; 

A change in leadership meant that, 

Governor Festus was the man. 

 

And when Festus held the trial,  

He was about to take Paul home; 

And this likely would have happened, 

Had not Paul appealed to Rome. 

 

Since Paul appealed to Caesar, 

Festus had no choice; 

Cuz’ even now in all this mess,  

Paul still maintained his voice. 

 

But in order to be sent, 

He needed a good reason; 

Explaining to the Emperor, 

Why Paul was sent this season. 

 

Though not knowing what to do,  

Or even what to write; 

He asked Agrippa to listen well, 

And help him in this fight. 

 

And, when Paul spoke up, 

He told them all the facts; 

He laid out everything we’ve seen so far, 

In the book of Acts. 

 

But we’re not finished yet, 

Cuz’ there’s still two chapters left; 

We’re going to see much more of Paul, 

And how he felt bereft. 

 

So, they put him on a ship, 

That was headed out to sea; 

The final destination, 

Would be Italy. 

 

But what they would soon find out, 

Is that Rome would have to wait; 

A storm would slow them down, 

And make them very late. 

 

For a very long two weeks, 

They suffered out at sea; 

They came to lose all hope, 

Of ever be-ing free! 

 

But then an angel came, 

Which much encouraged Paul; 

He said that God’s salvation 

Had been given to them all. 

 

And on the very next day, 

The ship had struck a reef; 

God had sent them to an island, 

And brought them all relief. 

 

The place was known as Malta, 

And the natives cared for them; 

But as Paul was serving others, 

A snake attached to him. 

 

Then after waiting,  

And seeing him not die; 

Paul later got another chance, 

To heal some other guy. 

 



Cuz’ an official, 

Who oversaw the land; 

His father was so sick, 

That he could barely stand. 

 

But when Paul healed him, 

And made him well again; 

All the people brought their sick, 

To see God’s power win! 

 

And at the end of three months, 

They went aboard a ship; 

They continued on their journey, 

To finish up their trip. 

 

And then Paul came to Rome, 

Where he could finally rest; 

Cuz’ for at least the next two years, 

He was under house arrest. 

 

So, he called the Jewish leaders, 

Asking them to come by; 

He took all day to tell the Truth, 

And clearly testify. 

 

And when he finished his speech, 

The Jews again disbelieved; 

He told them that the Gospel will go, 

To where it will be received. 

 

And that’s a rap, 

Yeah, that’s the book of Acts; 

Everything we’ve seen, 

Are the Gospel facts! 

 

But it’s really not done, 

There’s still more to say; 

The book of Acts continues, 

Even into our day! 


